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TO H&K XXY FAA D, ES Q 


9 1 R, 


As I HEAR YOU ARE A CANDIDATE 
for the Provoſt-ſhip of - Trinity - College, L 
rely upon it that you are quite a maſter of the 
Greek, and well acquainted with the originals of 
the following tranſlations. Simple people in the 
country wonder that you ſhould courtapreferment,, 
which, however high in importance for it's in- 
fluence and authority, hath, it would ſeem, been 
ſet apart to furniſh the reward of egregious mo- 
ral and political delinquency; in the view, no 
doubt, that an efficacious example ſhould. bs 
placed, in good time, before the eyes of the riſing 
generation, ſuch of them eſpecially as may be 
of ſenatorial rank—**train.up a child in the way 
he 


„ DEDICATION, 


he ſhould go they wonder alſo (tho? the wiſe a 
ones declare there is nothing new under the Sun) 
that one ſo ſtrenuous, and apparently ſo ſincere 
in oppoſition, ſhould at once run in with an Ad- 
miniſtration, to be mark'd to all future times 
(non eretã ſed carbone) by the loading this ex- 
bauſted Country with new, oppreſſive, and (fave 
for the bleſſed purpoſes. of corruption) moſt un- 
neceſſary Taxes, in a ſeaſon of profound and per- 
durable Peace by the granting Penſions to Place- 
men, diſcarded for being as uſeleſs and offenſive, 
as it was. univerſally known they would prove, 
at the very time they were, in the wantonneſs of 
deſpotiſm, appointed; who (admitting their 
every pretenſion as individuals, on the ſcore of 
perſonal merit) had colleRively inſulted their 


country, by accepting their employments in the | | | 


face of a direct vote of the Houſe of Commons. 
Lan Adminiftration, which, in the midſt of un- 
_ bounded profuſion and peculation, hath evidenc- 
ed no wiſer idea of retrenchment, than the ſtop- 
ping up the channels of public charities, and. the. : 
cutting off the encoyragements to national in- 
duſtry and e like the fool in the 
| i, Able, 
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fable, who kilPd his gooſe that was ing him 

golden eggs —an Adminiftration ſo mean, as to 
cheat the people of their little remnant of Caſh, 
by introducing, and diffuſing, thro! the land, a 
deluſive ſpirit of French-gambling ; ſo iniquit- 
ous, as to expoſe thoſe of inferior rank to the in- 
ſults and inroads of the proud and opulent op- 
preſſor, by taxing enormouſly the legal weapons 
of their defence; and at the ſame time ſo auda- 
cious, as to break in upon the liberty of the 
preſs, and cuff down, with their unhallowed 
wings, the riſings of literary genius among us— 
in fine, an Adminiſtration, if poſſible more ma- 
 Lgnant than the laſt, in it's influenceon nation- 
al proſperity, liberty, and virtue; while it is on- 
ly ſuperior to. it by the eſtabliſhment of a polite 
Etiquette, which ſubſtitutes inſidious grimace, 
in the room of unmeaning, illiberal buffoonery, 
and captivating fcrapes and bows, in the place 
of ſavage, revolting rudeneſs—let me however 
be juſt; our preſent chief Governor, we are told, 
is as temperate and virtuous, as the late moſt 
execrated one, was the reverſe—but alas ! what 
hope can we build on. 2. the private virtues. of our 
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Rulers ? is not his Majeſty ſaid to polleſs chem 
all eminently ? fo was the bleſſed Martyr ſaid to 
do—away then, with this lullaby of '** confi- 
dence in Adminiſtration. !” —— Theſe changes 
in your conduct, Mr. Fd, ſhock the profane 


vulgar; they cry 


5 & n you are mounted 


words 
N to you, ſerve your will. as't pleaſe 


But we Scholars cin caſily reconciletheſe ſeem- 
ing inconſiſtencies = 0 indoor, pegroge; 
oofraro——that is, «we know they are all one 
in the Greek I have the honour to be, .. 
the __ admiratidn of your anten, N 
Vour faithful humble Servant, 

| TRE TRANSLATOR. 
CALLEN, Jan, I. 1774s 


Where powers are your Retainers,, and your 


Yourſelf pronounce their office.” — 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


BY AN OLD, 8SCHOLIAST. 
The ſuperiority of the delights and advantages reſulting from 
| a truly virtuous and patriotic conduct, over all the gratifi- 
- cations of Power, Wealth, Luxury, or even the pleaſures 
| of the Imagination. This Elegy bath been (but I believe 


erroneouſly) attributed to Alcacus of Mitylene.. 
| 
1 
6 
of | 
28 
: 4 
1 85 
| 35 j 


E Chiefs e of * high Monour'd Train 
Which ſav'd, in times of tempeſt and diſmay, 
Our ſhatter'd Bark from found'ring on the Main, 
Will ye now galt een and it away ? 


Steady thro ores ye deere. and femly fought, 
By Freedom's foes when vig'rouſly aſſail' dj 
And muſt we loſe that ſafety, dearly bought, 
Through your own weakneſs, where their force hath 
fail'd ? 


1 Victory holds forth ber Jaurdl-wreeth 
And bids you twine it with your civic bough, 
And can ye infamouſly crouch beneath 
The little TIP ye might fink ſo low? 
Fame's trumpet loud your oatriot-aft proclaims, 
And Jove himſelf regardeth you with love; 
And can ye then give up fair, deathleſs, names 
On Earth, and endleſs happineſs above? 2 
5 „ 
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For what for nothing ; ; rightly underſtood, 
Virtue alone ſubſtantial bliſs beſtows, 
From Vice as ſoon proceedeth real good, 
As Wiſdom's light from dark-eyed Folly flows. 
Thron'd in our grateful hearts, ſacuye: ye reign, . P 
So thron'd, deſpiſe Court-favour's tott'ring ſeat, 
Their promiſes, as late their threats, diſdain, 
Yourſelves alone can make you truly great. 


With power lure they? Who would wiſh to live 
The ſlave of Kings, to be of ſlaves a King? 
Or bluſhing Honours do they boaſt to give? 
None flouriſh fair: e from diſhonour ſpring. 


Can the faint allo ring of ſuperfiuous gold 
With Virtue's adamantine radiance vie ? 
Or ſhall immortal Amaranths be fold ' 
For Weeds, which wither ev'n before we die? 


Can the gilt 0 gay parade, 
Rich Plate's bright poliſh, or the nectar'd Board, 
Joys, like the conſcious thought that ye have made 


A people r! to your ſouls afford? „„ 


Can pillar'd Strafiures, proudly ſwelling Domes, 
In gloomy ſtate, that violate the Air, 
Vie with unnumber'd comfortable Homes, 
Whoſe Beds ye ſoften, and whoſe Hearths ye chear ? 


Can fading Tints, or mimic Marble pleaſe _ 
Like Life, by you, with F reedom.s bleſſings crown'd 2 
Can Muſic charm you like the voice of praiſe, — 


When your bleſs'd heart- ſtrings vibrate to the ſound? 
| Theſe, 


A N E L @ Y. IT 


"Theſe, the Delights of elevated minds, 
But ſpring on Earth, to ripen in the Sky, 
While Fortune's bloſſoms, when Fate's nipping winds 
Touch their frail texture, ſicken, fade and die 


On the pale lip when hangs the quiv'riog breath, 
Availeth Adulation's Siren-ſound ? . : 
When ſwims the viewleſs, cloſing Eye, in death, 

What boots the gorgeous Pomp diſplay d around ? 


Can Places, Penſions, Titles——all the Smiles 
Of * brief Authority” Man's fears controul? 


No. *Tis the Smile of Conſcience that beguiles 


Nature's laſt pangs, and ſooths the parting Soul. 


What tho? no ſtately ſable-plumed Horſe, 
Life's laſt act o'er, ſlow drag the pond'rous Bier? 
What tho? no flaunting 'ſcutcheons mock the corſe, 


If it be follow'd by the gen'ral tear ? 


Let Sculpture, and the Poet's venal hand, 
With marbled Praiſe, inſult th' unworthy Dead; 
But near my lowly Urn may Virtue ſtand 
Weeping, and Liberty recline the head ! 


And late, O] late l may Athens, tho? ſecure, 
Thro? you, from Ruin, tremble o'er your graves ! 
O! may her Freedom, with your Fame endure 
Whilſt Ocean old her ſhores indented laves. 
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Mankind at his creation evidenc'd by bis ſending 


THE ARGUMENT; 


By the old Scholiaſt. 


\ DDRESS to Nemeſis, to let looſe her Dogs, Str. x. 
| which AleQo is cheering to their *. | 
perjur d hearts—the Chace begins— 


The Dogs enumerated and characteriz d via. Antift. 1. 
Shame, Fear, Remorſe, Deſpair Origin of Ne- Epode 1. 
meſis from Jove and Neceſſity — Jove's favour to 


Love and Friendſhip, and afterwards Patriotiſm, to 

Earth— Hell, envious of our bliſs, ſends the Furies 

alſo—theſe reſtrain'd by Jove, till Treaſon and 

Infidelity prevail, then Nemeſis (now called Ad- 

reaſtea) deſcends to puniſh, and the Furies with 
their Hell-hounds attend her — aſſiſtants— 


The Simplicity and 83 of real and Str. 2. 
humble Life, preſerve from the terror and * 
of the divine vengeance— 


The objects of Adraſtea's wrath, chiefly fad Antifl. 2. 
among the Favourites of Fortune—one of theſe 
ſingled out, who had barter'd his fidelity in love 
(and of courſe his happineſs) for wealth the con- 4 
ſequence, the deſtruction of the lovely object of his - 
vows, expreſs'd, and of himſelf, imply'd— | 


Addreſs to Friend ſhip; characteriz d as the  Efode 2. 
Genius of virtuous Minds, as the multiplier, rea- 


liſer, and W of our Joys; as the Offspring 
of 


. 1 
of 


; 
1 f ( 
X 
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Efode. 2. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


of Sincerity and Benevolence, and the Parent of 


Fortitude and Generofity—Invitation to Candour, 
the Child of Innocence and Vanquiſher of Suſpi- 
cion—Avarice and Ambition, twin-foes to 


| Friendſhip, baniſh'd— 


While Lightnings and Nath» and ordinary 
Diſeaſes, ſingle out their Victims, Earthquake and 


Peſtilence ſweep, indiſcriminately, whole yams | 
and Communities before them... 


Antiſt. 3- So, while Treachery in cients Lith' W „ 
ſtructive to Individuals, in Rulers, Commanders 


and Chief-Counſellors it is ruinous to the State, 


* 


But above all the Apoſtacy of Patriot-Senators | 


in times of Corruption—this baniſhes public confi- 
dence, tends to annihilate public Spirit, and along 
with Law and Right puts an end to national Hap- 
neſs and even Hope - execration of ſuch infamous 


Apoſtates deliver d over to Nemeſis, and torn by 
her Dogs; while the immortal Spirit, ſinks to the 
Regions of everlaſting Miſery.— 


8 
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1 
STROPHE B 
EME SIS! the BY un-nooſe | | 
Which reſtrain thine Hell-bred Hounds 1 


Them, AleQo, hark ! halloos, 
Orcus with their yells reſounds; 
Eager for their deſtin'd Prey, 
Perjur'd Hearts, too frequent found, 
Rapid, how they ſpring to Day |! 


How they ſweep the dewy ground! 
Ruſh down the valley, ſcim acroſs the plain, 
Or up the ſtorm- beat mountain's ſteep ſides, panting: 


_ 


ANTISTROPHE: 


1s ODE TO NEMESIS, 
g ANTISTROPHE I. 


Low her head, and mute her tongue ; ; 

Fear with eyes retorted back, 7 
Howling, trembling, flits along; 
At her heels, with briſtled hair, | 
Urges, fiercely on, Remorſe; - // 
Laſt with gaunt ſides, wild Deſpair, 


Cloſes this infernal courſe ; 
— Ah ! where ſhall flec the wretched mortals, now, 8 


| Who break the Lover's, Friend's, or nn, ſacred | 
vow ? | 
| E PO DE I. 
From Jove and dire Necellity, is fprung 
Avenging Nemeſis ——'T's ſaid that Jove, 8 
Wben on a golden chain, of old, he hug 
The vaſt World, faſten'd to his Throne above, | 
Fond of his Fr" Man, to chear his toil, 
Sent Love and Friendſhip, heay'aly pair !'to earth; 
And Love of Country, which the rudeſt ſoil, 
Ev'n Rocks, embraceth, where we have our birth, 
Man was moſt bleſt ; But ſoon from Hell : 
Forth ruſh'd, to ſpoil his envy'd blifs, 
The Furies with inſufferable yell, 
| Whoſe red eyes glare, and ſnaky treſſes TY 5 
Yet Jove reſtrain'd their rage ; till, one Age paſt, 
Treaſon and Infidelity to blaſt 
Life's faireſt bloſſoms came: Adraſtea then 
Deſcended wroth, to puniſh perjur'd Men; 
On her the Paties wait, 


| | ſtate. 
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Swift and ſure Shame leads the Pack, | | 0 


With all their Hell-dogs grim, in dark, — 


ODE TO NEMESIS. uy 


5 TROPHE - 


Not the Shepherd with due 5 
Not the Hind that plies the plow, Wa 
Not the Fiſher by the broke 
is not theſe that tremble now; 
_ "Tis not theſe who look aghaſt, 
While their Heart-blood thrilleth _ 
Happy theſe have not amaſs'd 
Heaps of treaſon-purchas'd gold; 
| Uncurs'd with wealth, they tend their pleaſing cares, 
CREE of miſdeed, en rh is theirs, . 


1 
© 385 


ANTISTROPHE IL, _. 


But among blind Fortune's minions 
Glitt'ring Slaves of Wealth and Pow'r, 
Happy held in falſe opinions, 
| Nemeſis her ſhafts doth ſhow'r. | 
Da ye not yon pining Youth . 
Buſkin'd, tunic'd, helm'd with gold ? 
Fe, for that, forſook his truth, 
His Fair- one for a Beldame old; 
On the bare earth, behold, his Fair- one lies! 
Pale her cold cheek, and quench'd the 29815 ning of 


her eyes. 


EPODE . 


O bende et me hail thy ſacred dame; 
Genius of virtuous minds without thine aid, 
Life's ſcanty pleaſures fleet an idle dream, | 


Doubled by thes;/t ey” re true and laſting made ; ; 
8 Sprung 
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ODE TO NEMESIS. 


Sprung from Sincerity and mild Good-will, 


The gallant, gen'rous deed, thine offspring fair, 


Let my fond heart thy ſwelling raptures fill, 


Delighted, that my friends like raptures ſhare ; 
Dwell then, meek Candour ! in my breaſt, 

Thy clear eye bright ning ev'ry ſcene; © | 
Sweet Child of Innocence l be thou my Gueſt, 
My Guardian Ha] tis dark Suſpicion's mein! 


Smote by thy glance ſhe fades be vap 'rous 


Storm, 
6 calm, chearful font; may chin "i 
But-ſoon each carth-born cloud before the ray ' 
Of Titan ſhrinks ;—Be Av'rice far away, 
And far Ambition low, 


Abhorred T\ wins! for each is Friendlhip' deadly For. 


STROPHE u. 


Light'nings touch ſome lonely Swain, 
Wand'ring o'er the blaſted heath; | 
Floods, that roaring ſeek the Main, 
'Snatch ſome Travellers ta Death'; | 
But the Earthquake's frightful force 
Whelms waole Citie—PeBPtence ſo, 

In her deſolating courſe, > 
Lays the Tribes of Mankind low f 


While leſs Diſeaſes boaſt their ſingle fates, 
The groans of Nations ker's, her fun'rals thoſe of States, 


| ANTISTROFBE. _ 


* 4 
: ; . "1 


— — 


ö 
' 
| 


'ODE TO NEMES 1 8. 


ANTISTROPHE I. 


In the ſhade of private liſe 
Hapleſs Victims thus may die, 
Immolated by the knife 
(To Intereſt) of Treachery ; 
But when thoſe the Helm who guide, 
Or the truſted Sword that hold, 
Or in Councils who preſide, 
Lur'd by charms of Pow'r or Gold, 


Turn Treaſon's Prieſts — tis Athens feels the wound, 
And at her Altar's Baſe, writhes weltring on the ground 


1 14 


EPODE III. 


And chief when Thoſe whey in the high debate 
Of corrupt Senates, for their Country ſtood, 
Intruſted Guardians of a falling State, 


And vow'd the Sons of Patriot-fortitude, 


The gloomy Tyrant's hirelings baſe become, 
Then Confidence muſt imp her wings for flight, 


And Public-Spitit hide her in the Tomb, 


With Happineſs and Hope, of Law and Right, 
—Curſt then be He, for ever curſt, 

Who breaks ſuch holy Bands in twain! 

O'er his doom'd head let reddeſt Light'nings burt, 


Fore-runners of interminable pain ! 


—He's thine, great Nemeſis! thy vengeful wrath, 


50 Dogs, his ſeeret e and hidden path, 


* 
— ch ales. Dol 


Will 


2 


: | 7 
. 8 | | | 
| 9 2 
3 Þ 
_ J S 5 FR ö 
# in © 4 : 1 
» 23 ©; 
w 31 | = 
2 22 2 | 
| 223 c 
i Vs 2 
- & 5 22 * 
= da © Yv - 4 | 
mw LESS 
Q 5 2 8 = 
1438 8 
O «= | — 
O S 8 a 
= vu VI -< T 
She =] 
| < = | 
| 1 .8 
a 


3 


3 * 1 
e 


BR nn 


. 


S 


3 


7 


: 


[Is a fav Days will be Pubhjbed,] ; 


By THOMAS EWING, 
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